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DRURY LANE. 





Monday.—King John, and Acis and Gal- | 


atea, 
Tuesday.—No performance. 


Wednesday.—As You Like It, Eton Boy, 
and Patter versus Clatter. 


Thursday.—Othello, Eton Boy, and Attic | 


Story. 


Friday.—King John, and La Sonnain- 
bula. 
Saturday—Duenna, Eton Boy, & Wind- 
mill. 
We trust we may yet live te see the 
return of the good oid dramacec 
times ; all that can pessibly be doxe 
to revive the best days of the stage 
is now being effected at this house 
by Mr. Macready, and with an ar- 
dour and spirit that promise perma- 
nent successful results. In the teeth 
of opposing elements,—the neglect 
of Shakspeare, the depression con- 
sequent on the starring system—the 
lethargy of stage patrons, and now 
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the operation of the income tax and 
general stagnation of trade,—the ab- 
sence of the Court and Parliament, 
anc! the desertion of Fashion with 
ner wealthy and patronizing trains 
from the west-end, Old Drury is re- 
suscitated. On the representation of 
the revived play of King John exeit- 
4! vds are seen surrounding the 

‘cances of thetheatre, and 


( } 


severa 


| an enthusiasm and animation that 
| twenty years since were witnessed 


by us on “ Kean nights” are once 
more exhibited, and crowds of 
“ Pitites,” amid the cautious shout 
of, ‘ Take care of your  yaner 


| are to be seen crushing and rushing 


to obtain a seat in their favoured 
arena, which on the rising of the 
curtain, is full to absolute repletion. 
This augurs well, both for the pros- 
pect of the drama and the manage- 
ment, and in the ful] season, on the 
return of Christmas, when town will 
be full, doubtless the flood-tide will 
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be at its head, and the current of | 


success will run on prosperously to 
the termination of the season. We 
have already observed on the repro- 
duction of King John, that its unri- 
valled splendour of getting up, and 
the perfection of its acting, mark 
the commencement of a new era i 
theatrical history. On its represent- 
ation to an immense house on Mon- 
day last, we were deeply impressed 
with its rare beauty and grandeur. 
From the first rise of the curtain to 
its fall, there is a compactness and 
harmony of design that cannot fail 
to charm the spectator, and whether 
attracted by the beautiful groupings 
of characters which occur so fre- 
quently in the course of the play, 
breaking into wild and violent action, 
and the subsiding into as wild a re- 
pose, we must yield to its impetu- 
ous strength and action. The Lady 
Constance of Miss laucit is a high 
achievement of art and is worthy of 
all praise. There is intense intellect- 
uality in it, and her acute anguish 
on the separation of her child is so 
naturally developed as at once to 
awaken the sympathy and feelings of 
her audience. Indeed, all the per- 
formers engaged in this splendid 
play, from the highest to the lowest, 
seem to be animated to the utmost, 
and to do their very best to forward 
the work in progress— fesfe, the 
fine scene where the French king, 
terrified by the menaces of the Pope’s 
legate, suddenly breaks the peace; 
the division of the parties, the hasty 
gathering up of arms, the fierce de- 
fiance thrown out in the looks and 
gestures of the opposing armies, 
actually constitute a picture that n ay 
be pronounced sublime. And take 
another instance, at the close of the 
third act where the weakness and 
cruelty of the King begin to be dis- 
closed, he entrusts the child- prince, 
Arthur, to the care of Hubert, and 
anxious to remove so formidable an 
obstacle in the way of his ambition, 


he fathoms the fidelity and temper of 


Hubert, his coward heart failing to 
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give the order for the murder which 
his mind had conceived. Here Mr, 
Macready’s acting is immensely 
powerful and great, and the audience 
always bear loud testimony to the 
accuracy and natural force of the 
matchless impersonation. The ac- 
tion of this Shakspearian tragedy 
then triumphantly closes with the 
death and agonies of the King, 
which are rendered fearfully and ter- 
rifically by Mr. Macready, and with 
chaste though appalling energy. 

A new farce of a most laughter- 
exciting and amusing character has 
also been played with success, enti- 
tled the Eton Boy, in which the pe- 
euliar talents of Mrs, Stirling, Mr. 
C. Mathews, and Mr. Keeley, were 
capitally exercised. It is redolent of 
puns, practical jokes, and impossi- 
ble situations. We have Keeley 
glaring like a sunflower in the dog- 
days in a broad tartan waistcoat and 
trousers, Charles Mathews in petti- 
coats, and burlesqueing his “ lady- 
love’? most admirably, and Mrs, 
Stirling as the Eton Boy, amazing 
all parties with her uproarious, bus- 
tling, and extravagant spirits. The 
characters were all sustained with 
great breadth of humor; Keeley 
was richly droll, Mrs. Stirling, as 
she always is, superbly fascinating, 
and Mrs. Selby asa lady’s-maid, and 
W. Bennett as a colonel, assisted 
materially in the general effect of the 
performance ; which has, as an 
afterpiece, been enjoyed by numer- 
ous audiences, and rewarded with 
universal applause, 

The representation of some of our 
stirling old comedies, to which we 
have alluded at length in our former 
articles as failing im attraction to 
modern audiences, however well cast 
and performed, have probably in- 
duced the management to essay a 
comedy-opera, in these days of ope- 
ra-reigning fashion, and on Tuesday 
a revival of Sheridan’s Duenna was 
to have taken place, but owing to 
the indisposition of a principal per- 
former (Madame Vestris we believe) 
it is postponed until Saturday, 
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COVENT GARDEN. 
Monday.—Semiramide, The Turf, and 
Wooden Leg. 
Tuesday.—Secret Marriage, and Turf, 
Wednesday.—Rob Roy, ‘Turf and Cousin 
Lambkin. 
Thursday.—Semiramide, and Turf. 
Friday —Rob Roy, Turf, and Cousin 
Lambkin. 
Saturday.—Secret Marriage, Turf, and 
Cousin Lambkin. 
Music is in the ascendant—Apollo is 
the fashionable and presiding deity 
who rules the destinies of Covent 
Garden. Melpomene and Thaiia 
have found a shelter at Drury Lane, 
whilst the musical god dispenses his 
favours to the delighted votaries that 
crowd round the doors of this tem- 
ple. Such vocal talent has never 
been assembled together in the most 
haleyon days of Covent Garden. If 
there were but one good tenor sing- 
er capable of competing with the ex- 
cellencies of Miss Kemble, Mrs. Al- 
fred Shaw, Miss Rainforth, and 
Miss Poole, then would the company 
be great indeed. Nothing can be 
finer than the joint talents of Miss 
Kemble and Mrs. Shaw in Semira- 
mide, Giubelei also deserves hon- 
ourable mention; he has wonderful- 
ly improved in his singing, and his 
action is impressive and command- 
ing. There is no doubt, if we may 
judge from the great enthusiasm dis- 
played, that Semiramide, surround- 
ed by her brilliant, gorgeous, and 
majestic accessories, will continue her 
triumphant reign until Christmas, 
when the queen of song will resign 
her sceptre into other hands. We 
are told that the management is in 
treaty with Miss Clara Novello, who 
is now singing and acting with great 
success in Italy. In the mean time, 
and whilst negociations are proceed- 
ing, Mrs. Alfred Shaw, whose rich 
and beautiful voice, exquisitely 
chaste and pure style, have gained 
her universal admiration, will ap- 
pear conjointly with Miss Rainforth 
in several original operas accepted 





by the management, and which will 
be brought out after the retirement 
of Miss Kemble. Macfarren’s live- 
ly opera of the Devils Opera, suc- 
cessfully produced some years since 
at the Lyceum, will be brought for- 
ward. ‘Then an opera by Benedict, 
another by Rooke, with a beautiful 
part for Mys. Shaw; another by a 
Mr. Hatton, and one by a young 
composer, a Mr. Lavener, of which 
report speaks highly. The native ta- 
lent is to be fostered, and music will 
have a chance. Miss Kemble will 
appear in Don Giovanni—but who 
is to impersonate the Don? We 
know of no one on the stage who 
can sing or act that character. On 
Tuesday night was produced, for the 
first time, Cimoroso’s opera of the 
Secret Marriage, which was very 
successful, and we shall endeavour 
to give some account of this opera 
in our next. 

The comic drama entitled the Turf, 
by Mark Lemon, which was pro- 
duced on Monday last, bids fair to 
have a long run; it is very smartly 
written, and the characters introduc- 
ed are exceedingly well represented, 
Mr. Lemon has evidently paid great 
attention to the manner in which 
persons connected with the Turf con- 
duct themselves, Bartley, as a re- 
tired grocer, is reality itself, while 
his man, Harley, is by no means in- 
ferior ; but the best and most origi- 
nal character in the piece, is that 
played by Wigan ; this gentleman has 
no competitor; he has struck out a 
pleasant style in the personation of 
Frenchmen, and his broken English 
is not to be equalled by any actor on 
the stage. The other parts were weil 
supported, and the piece went off 
with great spirit. ‘The houses have 
been better attended this week than 
for some time. 

Oxrympic.—The Adventures of a 
Gentleman are of a most blackguard 
description,—thieves, blacklegs, and 
bullies are the most prominent cha- 


| racters, and we in vain looked for 
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the Gentleman, Ilowever, as it suits 
the audience, the maaager is wise to 
continue his gentlemanly career,— 
the audience and the actors are weli 
matched. A stupid interlude and 
an absurd burlesque make up the 
night's entertaiauicut, such as it is! 
How is this pretty litile theatre de- 
graded? Elegance is transformed 
into vulgarity—comedy into stupidi- 
ty, and mirth into riotous uproar. 
The last burlesque of Norval is rub- 
bish from beginning to end; there 
is but one redeeming point and that 
is the acting of Mr. Searle whon: we 
have had occasion to notice favor 
ably on several opportunities, 
Surrey.—This theatre is now th. 
sailors’ house; Mr. T. P. Cooke is in 
his real element here, and rollicks as 
joyously as if he were piping al! 
hands on the quarter deck of his own 
frigate. We have been much ami: 
ed with his impersonations;  al- 
though he has grown old in the ser- 
vice, there is no sailor like him; 
he has had many imitators, but he is 
unapproachable. Mrs, Honner is a 
great acquisition to the resources of 
this theatre, her acting is distinguish- 
ed by a correctness of purpose, a 
truthful pathos that tell wonderful- 
ly on the audience; she makes the 
scenes in which slie appears terrific- 
ally real; we may imstance the scene 
in the Chertsey Curfew where she 
hangs on the bell to prevent its toll- 


ing; it is one of th finest bits of 
melo-dramatic acting w: ! ever 
witnessed. Several novesiies sie In 


preparation and will be speedily 
brought forward, amongst others a 
version of Richard Savage. 
Sapier’s Wextis.—The manage- 
ment here seems to have an accurate 
appreciation of the tastes and wants 
of their patrons, and have already 
a dainty dish of rich and varied con- 
coction to satiate their dramatic ap- 
petites, The really elegant and pic- 


torial will-o’-th’-wisp spectacle of 


The Ice Fiend, or the Cold Curse, 
is capitally put upon the stage. and 
worthily earns the great applause 





| 
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that it obtains on each successive 
representation, The leading charact- 
ers are most ably sustained by Messrs 
Marston, Bird, Dry, and Herbert, 
and there is an earnestness and force 
in the style of Miss Caroline Rank- 
ley that promise future eminence in 
her professional advancement. Mr. 
Collier, who is a most adroit per- 
former in Wieland’s line, also ap- 
pears in this peculiarly constructed 
drama tc great advantage, and his 
leaps, jumps, whirlings, and twirl- 
ing, tuvoush traps, here, there, and 
everywhere—now high in mid’ hea- 
‘en, and now deep in the abyss be- 
«, are both surprising and bold in 
extreme. The sylphide group- 
igs, and the entire range of scene- 
ry are beautifully got up, and al- 
together a better representation for 
*:‘ler’s Welis audience could not 
ory ided. That most mercurial, 
Ugitsome, gallant, gay Lotharian 
comedian, the roving, roaming, rol- 
licking son of Momus, Mr. J. 5S, 
Balis, has also been sporting his 
elegant person here to the no small 
amusement of the fair graces that 
adorn the dress circle, and with 
whom the first and leading light 
comedy actor is an especial favour- 
ite. His performance in Bambooazl- 
ing is irresistible. We sbould say 
that Mr. Balls, who has roamed to 
almost every part of the known 
world, and flitted from stage to 
stage in every theatre in every coun- 
ty in her Majesty’s dominions, has 
by his exgagee and negligce man- 
ners diffused more of good humor, 
real fun, and resistless merriment, 
than any other member of the corps 
dramatique since the days of gentle- 
man Smith, who was the original re- 
presentative of Charles Surface. 
The warmth of Balls’ acting was 
most genial after the “ shivery-shak- 
ery,” icy influence of the Ice Fiend. 
QueeENn’s.—This little theatre has 
lately been dealing in fairy tales, and 
now has revived Oliver Twist, and 
Jack Sheppard, in which the actors 
are seen to great advantage. We are 
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no very great adinirers of these dra- 


mas, yet we are bound in justice to | 


say that they are well played and 


1 
well put on the stage. The manage- | 


ment is busy with other novelties 
but we hope they will not be of the 
same cut-throat description. 


MR, MACREADY IN THE PLAY OF 
KING JOHN. 


Tals tragedy althongh not well con- 
structed, nevertheless contains cha- 
racters equal to any written by Shak- 
speare; for instance, King John, 
the bastard Fauleonbridge, Hubert, 
and last not least Lady Constance ; 
the fault of the play consists in its 
defying all consistency in time and 
place, yet it has scenes which none 
but Shakspeare could have written. 
We shall devote this article to the 
performance of John, yet must no- 
tice the excellence of Mr. Phelps’s 
Hubert, Mr. Anderson’s Faulcon- 
bridge, and Miss Newcombe’s Ar- 
thur. 

The portrait of King John is 
drawn with perfect historical truth. 
He had all the ferocity of Richard 
without auy ot his bravery; cruel, 
fickle, and treacherous—irresolute, 
save in the commission of evil, and 
then pursuing his dark purposes 
without pity or remorse, for in the 
scene with Hubert, where he re- 
proaches him with the death of Ar- 
thur, he exclaims 
“ Tt is the curse of kings, to be attended 

By slaves, that take their humors for a 

warrant 

To break within the bloody house of life.” 
It is not compassion for the deed, 
but dread of the consequences, that 
wring from him those passionate ex- 
pressions, for when Hubert tells him 
Arthur is not slain by his hand, he 
does not rejoice at Arthur’s living, 
but uses it as a means to appease the 
angry barons. All the traits ci the 
real King John’s character are de- 
veloped by Mr. Macready with the 
most perfect truth; in the earlier 
scenes he is dignified and king-like, 





and his delivery of his sentiments 
against the Italian priesthood enlists 
our sympathies, 

But the crowning power of his 
acting is the scene with Hubert, 
where he proposes Arthur’s death, 
it has been long celebrated and most 


justly so. His first glance at the 


young prince in this scene is the in- 
dex to the dark deed ; then how true 
is his pausing ’ere he can summons 
courage to address Hubert, and 
when he does speak to him how 
gloomy, dark, and chilling, is the 
forced smile; and it is a fine con- 
ception that when he pronounces the 
word ‘* death!” he does not look in 
Hubert’ face, and his pronouncing 
“a grave!” makes our flesh creep. 
His after scene without Hubert 1s 
fully equal though not so striking, 
for the part of King John does not 
admit of much effect. Mr. Macrea- 
dy’s by-play in this tragedy is as 
usual most excellent, he does not in 
the more excited scenes of the play 
put himself prominently forward, 
but keeps in the back ground con- 
sistently with the character of John. 
We shall conclude with noticing his 
death, which the whole press agree 
was played with terrible effect. His 
writhing under the effects of poison 
whilst lying on his couch, the groans 
that burst from him, was a picture 
of horrible reality and is best de- 
scribed in John’s own words :— 

“* Within me is a hell, and there the poison 


Isas a fiend, confined to tyrannize 
On unreprievable condemned blood.” 


DELTA, 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
Leicester.—Mr. Robertson’s com- 
pany have been performing for some 
time past here with great success In 
their different capacities as actors ; 
but the remuneration for their exer- 
tions have been poor; nay, wretch- 
ed indeed; and if the inhabitants 
of the above large and wealthy town 
ever possessed any taste for the dra- 
ma, it is at the present moment at a 
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murderer to his nightly hanging 
most terrible discount. This is the 
more to be regretted, as the per- 
formances are got up with great ener- 
gy, united with talents approaching 
fast to excellence. In Lady Macbeth 
Mrs, Robertson evinced power and 
discrimination in the above arduous 
part, that would have done honor to 
the boards of a theatre royal. Mr. 
Rayner, in the Idiot Witness, put 
forth sterling claims as a rising tra- 
gedian. In Three Fingered Jack, 
Mr. Rogers was quite at home; his 
dress was truly characteristic, re- 
minding us of a first rate pantomi- 
mist, the late Mr. Bradley. Miss M. 
A. Egan, in Gertrude, and in Why 
don’t she Marry, both in her singing 
and acting, gave ample proofs that 
at some future period she is likely to 
arrive at the top of her profession.— 
Mr. Saville, in the old men, displays 
several comic touches of the late Mr. 
Munden, although, from his youth, 
he could never have seen that much 
lamented comedian. We must not 
forget Miss Melville whose perform- 
ance of Rosalind, Desdemona, Xc., 
has long since convinced the pub- 
lic that she has not mistaken her 
profession as an actress, The com- 
pany altogether is above par, and 
the manager (Mr.Robertson) uniting 
good sense with a laudable desire to 
please his patrons, and render the 
slays complete, acts all the “ little 
Pits” without compromising his title 
to that of a good actor. In Gran- 
tham, their next town, we hope their 
talents will be better appreciated. 
Sournampron.—At this fashion- 
able resort, on Monday and Wed- 
nesday, the performances were mere- 
ly a repetition of those of the prece- 
ding week; but on Friday evening, 
the performances were under the pat- 
ronage of Rear-Admiral Sir Lucius 
Curtis, Bart., and the Southampton 
Lodge of Free and accepted Masons ; 
and, we are happy to say, secured a 
good house for the spirited Lessee. 
Dumrrizs.— The theatre after hav- 
ing been closed for a week, re-open- 
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ed on Tuesday last, when Miss Mor- 
ven, who lately appeared at the Adel- 
phi Theatre, Edinburgh, and prov- 
ed rather successful, made her first 
appearance in Clari, and we believe 
is also engaged for the York Cir. 
cuit, 

Epinnurcu.—We understand that 
Messrs. Lloyd, Cowell, Horncastle, 
Leigh, Mrs. Lloyd, Mrs. Leigh, &c., 
have been favouring the good folks 
of Musselburgh, and the eastern 
part of the county, with concerts, 
and that they also proceed to Glas- 
gow, Stirling, Alloa, &c. 

Swansea.—Miss Saker, an actress 
of acknowledged talent, has appear- 
ed at this theatre and promises to 
become a great favourite. Mr, and 
Mrs. Rogers have also advanced 
their claims for public favour. 


THE ACTOR; 
No. 7. 
THE SUPER. 

Tut lowest grade of all the Supers 
are the armies, villagers, and such 
like fillings of the stage; these are 
generally soldiers, who thus bring 
their idle hours to some account, 
and, as may be expected, are a stue 
pid hard-to-be-taught race, Stage- 
managers have much to do in dril- 
ling them, indeed, they would turn 
a saint into a reprobate. I know 
one of these men, formerly a corpo- 
ral during the Peninsula War, and 
now stage-door keeper, and armour- 
er to a minor, in the classic regions 
of St. George’s. Formany years he 
was leader of all the armies, bandits, 
mobs, and other displays of numer- 
ousauxiliaries, so generally advertis- 
ed in all the minor's bills; yet with 
all his practice he carried his sword 
in juxta-position with his nose, as 
I often thought for the purpose of 
keeping his head up, which was 
generally awfully erect. With all 
his practice and knowledge of stage 
tact, he never reached a higher posi- 
tion in his art than that of a priest 
to following in a procession, or some 
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match, or nuptial ceremony of some 
every night made happy couple; in 
either case on he came with staid and 
solemn step, stiff and unbending 
neck, his arms crossed on his breast, 
and with a serious moveless sort of 
expression, he would complete his 
part by raising his hands to bless 
the married or dying, and then re. 


to) 
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sume the same stone-effigy sort of 


appearance.-—But he has retired 


spite of his peculiarities he is much 
respected, 


Why should a teetotaller never have a 
wife >—Because he will not sup porter 
(support her.) 

“ Bob, I understand you are on a cruise 
after Dick to cowhide him.” “Yes, [am 
offon a whaling expedition,”—*“ A play 
upon words,” as the fireman said when he 
thrust his hose into the bookseller's store 
to put out the flames. 

“« Boy, who do you belong to ?”’ asked 
a gentleman the other day, as he stepped 


| on board of a steam boat, and saw a 
from the stage to the door, where 


ConcLusion.—With this ends our | 


Sketches of the Actor, from the star 
to the super, from grave to gay; 
during which we have drawn a por- 
trait or two, whether the caps fitted 
we cannot tell, if in the affirmative, 
we disclaim all attempts to wound, 
although pointed, our arrow is not 
tipped by gall, We have endeavour- 
ed to ** give a local habitation and a 
name” to “ trifles light as air,” for 
the purpose of “ adorning a tale” 
and “ pointing a moral;” with which, 
I take my leave, for writers, like 
actors, fret their hour and then are 
heard no more. E. R. W. 


Chit Chat. 

The negociation between the manage- 
ment of Covent Garden Theatre and 
Clara Novello remains in statu quo, the 
latter being unable to come to London 
until February or March, and that only 


| and see.” 


| 





\ 


‘“«daiky” listlessly leaning on the guards, 
“1 did b’long to Massa Wilham, sir, when 
I came aboard ; but he’s been in de cabin 
playin’ poker wid de captain "bove a hour: 
I don't know who I b’long to now.” 

«* Tlow do you do, Mr. Smith?” “Do 
what?” “ How do you find yourself?” 
«*T never lose myself.” ‘* How do you 
feel?”: Pretty smooth, I guess—feel of me, 
“Good morning, Mr. Smith.” 
“ Good! No, it’s rather a bad one—it’s 
wet and nasty.” 

** Martha, does thee love me?” asked a 
quaker youth of one at whose shrine his 
heart's holiest feelings had been offered up. 
“© Why, Seth,” answered she, ‘* we are 
commanded to love one another, are we 
not?” * Ay, Martha, but does thee re- 
gard me with that feeling the world calls 
love?” “ I hardly know what to tell thee, 
Seth, I have greatly feared that my heart 
was anerring one. I have tried to bestow 
my love on all; but I may have some- 
times thought, perhaps, that thee was get- 
ting rather more than thy share.” 

How to make Punch.—Mark, Lemon is 
the principal ingredient; use Mayhew’s 
all-spice also, when you can get it genuine, 


, it being a scarce article. The above mix- 


for a limited period, for she is engaged at | 


various theatres in Italy, until the end of 
1844. It is said that Miss Novello is up 
(as the theatricals have it) in one and 
twenty operas ! 

We are informed that Mr. Hillier is in 


treaty with the proprietor of Sadler's | 


Wells, for the performance of his whole 
stud of splendid horses. 

Letters from Italy state that Rossini has 
placed in the hands of a notary at Bou- 
logne a sealed packet, which is only to 
be opened after his death, This packet 
is addressed to Mddlle.Olympe P— > 
and is, it is said, an opera, which the 
maestro leaves, with all his fortune, to 
this lady, who has been for some time past 
his companion. Rossini is 61 years of 
age, having been born Feb. 29, 1792. 












tures are to be purchased in Wellington 
Street, Strand; you will please to observe 
on the outside of the packet, a fat man 
with a masked nose,—be sure you get the 
genuine article, as the proprietors are 
frequently in the habit of mixing up other 
materials in lieu of theirown, for the pur- 
vose of holding up others to ridicule, as 
they artfully say, but being found out so 
frequently in their deceptive;pursuits, has 
rendered the article of very little value, 
in consequence of which a dissolution of 
partnership is likely to take place, the 
princip«] partner in the concern having al- 
ready taken a!“ public” house, near Co- 
vent Garden, called the Turf, where a set 
of “ knowing ones” may be seen every 
evening about ten o'clock, enjoying every 
thing but «* Punch,” 
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LOVE LIGHTLY PLEASED. 


Let faire or foule my Mistresse be, 
Or low, or tall, she pleaseth me: 

Or let her walk, or stand, or sit, 

The posture hers, I’m pleased with it. 
Or let her tongue be still, or stir, 
Gracefull is ev’ry thing from her. 

Or let her Grant, or else Deny, 

My Love will fit each Historie. 





Hackney Coach Fares 
From Drury Lane and Covent Garden, 


To Angel, NONE Vecknccstasocssaca 6 
<= ABIGOte POD oicinvecvccescéasesncd 6 


et TO Pi ee a 
i TM MOBOGUS ccccccscdcnctoncecl @ 
— Baker-ct, Portmanesd .ceccsccsees 2 6 
— Blackfriars Bridge ..... $06eeeneeus 1 6 


— BRuckinghaia Gale ..cscctecsssccseh G 
— Birmingham Railway..........0+2-2 O 


— Berkeley-sq ....... SbishtiiekKens 2 0 
— Crescent, Regent-st .ccccccccccceel 6 
— Cavendish-sq. ..cccccccses eecsseeed 0 
te PE cecatimes ean sotattarcexsasl © 
ome Charities COM csvcsccacesssccesseedl O 
=~ SM ccrcenseescauebdewsensoet it 
— Cumberland Gate ...... svescsccecs 6 


— Clerkenwell Green ...ccccccccccseeh & 
— Charlotte-st, Blackfriars ..........1 6 
rae. a 


East India House ccccoccccccesese2d 0 
Elephant and Castle ....cecesesees2 6 
Ely-place, Holborn.....sccccccceeel 0 
KEuston-square..ccoccccccccccccece.2 O 


Finsbury 7 en Sane secesceeend 0 


— Foundling Hospital...ccccccccccsceel 6 
_ 0 


Gray’s Inn Square...... eoccceces 1 
Gloucester Cottee House, Oxford St.2 0 
Great Western Railway............3 


0 
OE TR cccesendessasecnsael © 
House of Commons...cccscesereseel O 
Hyde Park Corner....ccccccscccesd 0 
High Street, Paddington..........2 6 

— Judd Street, New Road............2 0 

— King’s Cross..ccccccccccccsesccessd O 

— Kennington Cross.....cccccsesseed 0 


sr EME LOR sreccccecscvcssesccccccel 6 
— London Bridge......, socvevecnccecd © 
ome oomemees Dcks..<0 ccccccece 6 


— ——— Institution, Moorfields......2 0 
wm PO OG cOsccccecsccntcesceceseccel 6 
—- Pantheon....... Se Oe ae 
~~ Portman Squeles<.csscccccccessccd 6 
-—~ Russell Square...ccccceseccscecece! 6 
ar EHOMMG BOC. wocccccccescsccccecd 0 
— Shoreditch Church........cccee00.3 O 
— St. Luke’s, City Road........... 2 6 
no ME Matetascccbseensivecaseoal 6 
— Spitalfields’ Church............-.2 6 
— Tower RS 0 
— Vauxhall Bridge.......ccccccce oom © 
am Westminster 190. .ciccccacccccscccsl 6 
— Whitechapel Church............ -.d O 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





(Cab Fares, one third less.) 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A Subscriber.—The present Drury Lane 
Theatre was built in 1812, Mr. Wyatt was | 


the architect,—we cannot at present refer 
to the amount it cost building. 

W. J. C.—We are obliged by his subscrip- 
tion, and shall in all probability act upon 
his suggestion. 

H. Spence.—Mr. omg 9 came from the Bath 


Theatre and made his first appearance in 
London at the Haymarket. He was after- 
wards engaged by Mr. Elliston for Drury 
Lane, and made his debut in the part of 
Romeo in 1823. 

S. M.—We recollect perfectly well Miss 
Stevens playing the part of Mandane in 
the opera of Artaxerxes at Covent Garden, 
about the year 1818. 

J. Williams.—We will look over the papers, 
and take especial care not to overlook 
them. 

A. M.—Miss Grant, late of Covent Garden, 
we believe is engaged at Drury Lane and 
has leave of absence for a short time; she 
is singing with much success at the Nor- 
wich Theatre. The song we will insert 
the first opportunity. 

Delta.—We will give insertion to the article 
probably in our next; we quite agree in 
the remark as to the other publication. 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s, 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel, 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 

from Nine in the Morning until Nine 
at Night, and is lighted with Gas. The en- 
trance is only on the Middlesex side of the 
River, close to the Tunnel Pier, Wapping. 
(The Shaft at Rotherhithe being now closed 
to complete the new Staircase. Admittance 
ls. mr 

By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
November |, 1842. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Wappine from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and ‘London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates descriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 
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